" A Ten-Cent Romance.
~ IBy DORA MOLLAN

(omrtﬂ:t.“ got, 1910, ‘by  the MeClue
. Newspaper Syndicate)
ORACE. BURDETT might hava
Had » dogen affalra of the
heart—if, It was no laok of
1o that wes responsible, for Horacn
was crowding forty-five very ol:ltl‘!

- early noquired n scholastic stoop; he
was near-sighted and had to wabr
spectacles at all times; from youth
he bad mistakenly fostered a mus-
tache that never grew up, snd na-
. |\ ture hnd decreed that through life he
. would-wear an expresslon of ingeni-
.~ oua gravity Uke  baby who watches
/' another baby suck o caramel, And he

, waa frigbtully afraid of women,

Now Horaee had his being o 8
larges city, He geined his livelibood in
an offica where his services were aD-
precisted and his hours short. Ha
hnd occupied the game large alcove
pedroom {n & house presided over by
the fame landlady for many years.
Thither he repaired every afternoon,
with elmost unfsiting regularly, &8
noon a3 his lmainess dutles were
over, for n freshening and & change

_of ralnment before his wall and his

dfnner at the same old restaurant,
And he always rode home on o Bur-
face car because he liked “L's" little
and subways lesg.

He never sal while a iandy stood—
alheit, he never got over the hebit of
blushing ns he sirrendered his place

Came & tims when the grest war
took eway so many of the men that
the street car people put on women
conductors.

Horace found some difficulty in ad-
justing himsell to this new order of
things. Women should lead more
sheltered lives than making change
for sonses pnd freshiea and Jingling
{ho etarting bell and levering open
the rear door of B pay-gs-you-emter
car. But with a stgh be mentaily ad-
mitted that Gen. Sherman was prob:
ably right’and that It eouldn't be
helpad.

There were & greal many cars on
that line, afid from day to day Hor-
ace encountered n varioly of conduet-
1esses, He 'did not greatly ecotton to
them. Mostly they looked as though
they msked but the shadow of an ex-
cuse to biff Horace or &8ny other
passenger of eithep sex in the eye.

Therg was one, howover, whose car
lie frequently caughb{, on whom Hor-
@ce permitted his thoughts to dwell
mora than' a little, She was o serlons.
faced young woman with  faraway
eyes nnd prolinbly a good flgure uin-
der, her shappless uniform eodt and
putless,

{Horace noticed that somehow she
managed to keep her hands clean,
anll he abserved, with a tiny elatlon
ingide him, that none of the souses
or freshies aver got famillar with her,

Though she was nol more than o
foot 3, shorter even thao Horace, she
had a4 way of lboking clean over the
heads of the puasscngers, Horace
finally figurcd. ic out that sho wea the
wife of' a soldier awny oIl oversais
fighting for his country, .

Horsce was one of thoze people who
always have the right change ready,
as they embarlc on A pay-ns-you-en
tar, It's a poor ruls that hos no ex-
geption. One day Horgce found him
self. as he stepped Into the westibule
of & home-golng car, without 4 elngle
nickel,

There was & dime, however; in his
change pocket, and mg he Hshipd It
out and handed It to the conductress
he found® himself facing s gray-eyed
young woman, The conduoctress, with-
out even locking at Horaee, took hle
dime and handed him two nickles

One of these he dropped In tho
car's rapacions glasa maw, nnd was
proceeding to a nearby seat, when he
volee of Lhe conduciress. “Hero,
youl' she called after him. “Come
back here!"

Horace turned to bhebold the young
woman's hand held out to him with
the ten-cent piece between thumb and
forafinger and her eyes hent on him in
blazing scorn. 'Here,” slie sald—and
the whole carload might have heard

\ Lhtgke this thing back to (he tin-foll
factory. The company's quit collect-
ing to edpcate an orphan!”

In utter confuslon Homce auto-
matieally obeyed the premptory sum.
mong. He took the dime from the
extended, hand and was confounded
to see that It wes a most palpabla
counterfelt,

“Wiy, er—er—I—that s, T ossure

, madam—"'
“Never mind about the assurances;
- just hand oveér & regular United Statex
dime."” The gray-eyed young woman
was gtaring with cynical unsympathy
into the embarrassed c¥es of Mr,
Burdotte.

: Horace d to fi
&' quarter, and @ffer o critical look
at It the conductréss geve Horace fif-
teen 'Gents and turmed” to pull the
door lever for a departlng passenger.
Horacs Burdett was  profoundly
‘mortified. Never before in sll hig life
hed ‘he been docused of dishonesty.
But a8 Na sat roefully. contemplating
. his own feelings he suddenly realiz-
“ed that he dido't care a hoot’ what
~ the passengers thought of him.
Wit hurt: was that hie gray-syed
. young woman, with o splepdid hyus-
band overseas fighting for his coun-
try, should deem Horace an unworthy
oresturs who paseed  coubterfeii
dimes, i
Suddenly, p8 he covertly glanced al
‘his* aconwer and cought sight of the
matal number of hor cocky Httle mill-
lary cap, Horaca remembered thal he
 was well ted ‘with tho pay
of tha street car company, and a

ilcount of & brokem wheel, or a land- | whispersed. “There's all my mouey!"

| Learn of the Awful Fats Another Met and Fear for Mysaif,

The stopping of the train wakeneo man sald you wasn't to lmowl He
me. The dawn Was breaking. I could|likes your pluck—ordered ms not to
ipe that the train had not pulled up|butit in. I'm supposed to be dowm here
at one of the queer little mdohe sta- | &fter coffee. Whis here show''—ha
tions, but had come to & standstill in & | waved & hand towsard the corridor of
cit in°n mountain side. A woman|the car—'pui it up to me 0o butt
sereamed, Men swore in English and |in.” .
Epanish and & dozen dlalects. Aboye| Morrison talked hesitatingly and he
the bubbub of volces In my coach|lstened between phrases for hints of
higsed the steam escaping from the en- |What was going on In the conch.
gine. L 'Oh, Mr. Morrison! I'm go glad
I didn't feel especislly disturbed— |Yyou'rs here! 1 never thought I could
the train might have stopped on ac-[be so ecared as I am this minuta!" 1

slide, or the emgine might be taking!I sald tossing my bag toward him.
water, Traveling without & husband| "Lord, 1 guesa 1 know that Bag,
hnd Its disadvantages for & curious|ma‘am, Lorimer lold me to keep an
bride, I admitted . Bob wonld have|eys on it He psaid It held u-plenty.
tound out for me the exact reason we|But I'guess we'll let 'em have it
wers detained in that barren spot.  |mu'am. And proy the Lord they'll be
1 opened the door of my statercom, |conlent with {11 Morrison ended with
Just 4 lttle crack, and perceived that his ear over the crack of the door.
the coach was in a great bustle, Men| "1 won't give up my money to ban-
und women ware hastily donning their|dits, I protested indignantly,
garments behind the green satine cur- “Tat* Tut! My dear young lady! 1
tains of their berths and were talldng|didn’t come (o save your money,” salid
in whispers: the detective. "I came to look after
1 put on my stockinge and oxfords| you—personally. Lorimer's got a lot
nnd wrapped my long traveler's cape|mors cash, ‘But oot another dangh-
over my Pullman robe, 1 hurried, but| ter-in-law." =
not because 1 was afraid. I had just| "Oh—I see—"'T sald, wondering If I
mads mysell presentatble enough’ to | did.
venture forth.when there came an fm-| “You don'l s¢e at all, ma'am, because
perative knock at my door. you don't know. Listen! The con-
T opened It to face, as I expected, afduclor was telling me o secret Inst
strange man, He was tall and heavy | night—censored —and deleted mnews.
and dark—he looked llke a very suc-|Two days ago e train was stopped far-
cessfol commercial man; and he was|ther up in the mountalns ond & beau-
a man of the world, & cosmopolite | tiful young American girl was taken
tending toward the Spanish,” one|oft with the loot. Maybe you under-
stand now, ma'am?"

might say.
The man spoke with unexpected fa-| [ did understand—but I couldn't say
miliarity: s0, for a dreadfol certainty paralyzed
“Mrs, Lorimer! This is Morrison! lme. [ would have taken thal train ex-
Let me in!" oept for the visit of Jimmy-boy at the

With the gentlest of pressure upon|border! Katherine Miller must have
my arm, he pushed me aside, entered|gome on it! She must be (he beautiful
\lie rogm, and stood with his broad|girl who had been carried off by ban-
shoulders pressed asgainst the door, |dits with other lool!

“Hgndits!" le murmuored, just rais-| But Morrison didn't let me consid-
[ng the gun in his coat’pocket for my|er the horrible truth very long,
assurance, “You've & gun, 1 guess?' he asked

“Some disgulse?’ he whispered, “Mr, | Without walting. for my pnswer, Le
Lorimer—senior—never planned to let|took my small automatic from my bag
you run around In this God-forsalken |and reaching for the only chalr in the
country without an escort. I'm it I'm room-—a' willow ‘eany chalr of the type
vour goard, Mra, Lorimer, l've been|often found on de luxe tralns—he
treiling you right along—but the old|pushed my gun under the cushions.

i e e

ad 0y the certain number in the |body." The laughter had died pway,
“hundreds, " I fust look that job because it pays

The Dorn apartment proved to be a|better than anything 1 eould’ get—
very tiny.one at theé back of the|and I'm crazy to save enough far a
house, His ring was answered by the|chicken farm.”
gray-eyed young woman, wha looked| Horasce's heart, leaped within him.
[ndifinitely less impersonnl and much|Then and there he realised thal he,
more charming In o soft gray dress, too, was just crazy about n chicken

Hornoe was  lke o cold-water |farm, He sald so,
batker who, dare nol hesitate lest he| “How lovely!” excleimed Miss Dorn
flee altogstiier. He rushed Into explo|"Do tome in and talk about It.' !
nations: “Mrs, Dorn,” e siid the| Many marciages are predicated on
moment he made sare of her ldentlty. | a lass solld foundation than o mutusl
#1 gave you g countarfeit dime yos- | Interest. The Horate-Burdetts' chick-
terday, Obviously, you belleved 1I|en farm is the admiring talk of thelr
kpew it. My name iy Horace Bur- |[New Jersey village. And the Horace-
dett: 1 am emploved by the third |Burdettes—well there certainly isn't
lurgest liouse in. Wall street; T have|n happler couple ln thet county.

o good ‘sainry and some property; 1
#m & member of the Masons and the JAZZ ORCHESTRA TO PLAY.
Flks. 1 have brought the papers lo| Tha Juez orchestra will open the
nrove these statements and o assure|Harvest Home entertninment al the
vou of my respectability. I have— |Mt Zion church tonight at 8 o'clock.
really, Mrs, Dorn, 1 say it with the|The orchestra s composed of Miss
ntmost respect. 1 assure you—I| have|Norma Willlams, Floyd Lewis, Lieut,
greatly admired you and-thought what| William D. Broughton and Rufus Rolle.
n flng thing it was for a young wo-:Admission free.

man o he working so heroleally while e P
her husband was fighting for his Full of Meaning.
cotmiry. And I conld nol bear to bave| Wombat always allpdes
vou think me 8 common chest!' wifa as precious lamb."

The gray eyes had expressed first| “And u strong term'of endearment,
amazemont and then interest ond now|too, with meat as high as it 1s.7"—
the young woman Jaughed ountright. | Louisville Courler-Jowrnal.

“Why, she sald, Tm dreadfolly —_—
sorry I was so snippy but they do try And It Did,

It =0 often, I ought to have kmown,| A youthful aspirant for journallstie
though thal you were mot that kind.|distinction, who was asked {o write
Anybody could see, at a glance, that|an article on eoperstition and . -im-
you are—well, that you're a gentle-|becility, began his easay thu: .

man. But what made you think [ had| “That Imbecility 1a not.on jhe wane,
a husband in the war?-1 haven't— |persunl of the following Jmes will
therg or enywhere; 1 haven't any-|amply demonstraie.—Da
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The Essential
Autumn Modes

HE Suit’s the thing! In New
York, Philadelphia, Atlantic
City and wherever well dressed
women gather it is the correct and
essential mode. Dame Fashion says
Suits—Suits spell S-T-Y-L-E.

How well we have anticipated
the great demand for Suits i
quickly evident to every vi
One glance through the display cas-
es in our enlarged Suit Salon shows

_that we have provided beautiful

assortments assuring a fully satis-
fying choice to every patron.

A feature of particular interest
is the wide range of Osgood's pric-
es, and their fairness. Especially
is this noticeable in the Suit Week
offerings which embrace the ex-
ceptional values listed opposite.
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A Speg/:ia] [ to.
Featuring of FASHION'S®
Latest Suit Modes D ;

f

~at Osgood’s

Scores of the season’s Newest Suits, in Every/G :
ceivable design and Fabric, are offerd, inyitig
Moderate Prices Prevail. Complete assortmen 10

Sizes suggest early selection. :

2 at $2950 |

Suits of surprising excellence; in blue, brown s
black poplin; neatly trimmed with good brai 8
buttons; embracing novel features patterned fz
much higher priced garments; sizes 16 to 44 ex
tional values especially chosen for Osgood!

at $39.50

Clever models in navy and black men's wear
and navy, brown, gray and hlack poplin, of dej
'ble quality, silk lined; some fur fabric trimime
gtrictly tailored and fancy styles; all sizes
ceptional values for Osgood’s Suit Weele

Very desirable suits in tailored and costume
in velours, tricotine, silvertone, wool plaids’
checks, fine serges and also a few choice
velvet; navy, black, various shades of b
other new colors; fancy silk linings; som
Mtgk_ real fur; exceptional values for Osg
We N ;

abL¥dY.

may be groud to jres '
of Excfptio a Oﬁ
fod Osggbd’s Suit Week

!

. $ 5,00 to $209 '
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